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OFF TO THE SEA. | 
“Once more poor dear Papa has scraped together the necessary amount of Rees and departed with Ma and the kiddies for his annual seaside tour. There 4 
was @ tremendous gathering to see him pe and the railway company had very complete arrangements for the comfort of the distinguished passengers ; at 
the General Manager and several of the Directors assembling to see them safely off. Altogether it was quite a big function, and after Dad had made a 4 
itt farewell speech from the carriage window the train steamed slowly out of the station amid the ringing cheers of the assembled multitude.”’—Toortsie. 
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THE COUR i AN AWFUL THREAT. s 
SE OF TRUE LOVE, Eto THE INTREPID FEMALE ; { 
Or, Surprising Adventures of i 
MARY ANNE TALBOT, otherwise JOHN TAYLOR. (" 
0 a 
AMONG my archives there is a ragged little volume 1 
| bearing the above title, and embellished by an “elegant 3 
—/ engraving” representing Mary Anne in male attire. y 
; i Poor Mary Anne was the natural daughter of the Earl of { 
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Talbot. and was born in 1778, in Lincoln's Inn Fields. She 
had a good education, but in her fourteenth year had the 
misfortune to fall the victim to the wiles of one Captain 
Bowen. who, being orderea abroad on active service, cam. | 
polled her to assume the dress of a foot-boy. Quite friend- | i} 
| 
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ess, she was cumpelled to consent, and was treated by the 
rascal with great cruelty; compelled to mess with the 
common sailors, and to drudge with the lowest. 

After a terribly rough passage they reached St. Domingo, hi 
where Bowen received orders to return to Europe; and, | 
under a threat of sending her up country and selling her as 
a slave, he compelled her to enlist as a drummer boy in his 
regiment. In Flanders she was subjected to all the terrors 
aud hardships of a campaign, compelled during the fre- 

uent skirmishes to keep a constant roll of the drum to 
rown the heart-piercing cries of the wounded and the 

hat ; dying whilst her comrades were falling around her. 
Liza. Is 'e engaged to ‘er, d'yer think? “Look here, Bertie, if you don't get up out of that ridiculous Towards the end of the siege of Valenciennes her tyrant 
"Arriet. Oh, no! ‘e ain't started knockin’ ‘er abart yet. position, dash me if I'll ever wear tights again!” was shot dead, and she received two wounds, but from the 
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fear of discovering her sex she carcfully concealed them. ulti- 
mately eifecting their cure. 

She was determined now to run away, ond changed her drummer's 
suit for her sailor boy's clothes, and after many adventures we find 
her lying dangerously wounded at Haslar hospital, and then dis- 
charged and serving as midshipman on the Veauriua, 

Taken prisoner by the French, she was locked up in prison at 
Dunkirk. and lay ina dungeon which was so dark that she never 
saw daylight for eleven weeks. 

When released she engaged herself as steward to an American 
captain, and whilst at Rhoda Istind in the captuin’s residence she 
was fallen in love with by the captain's daughter. Mary Anne had 
her portrait taken in full regimentils, gave it to the voung lady, aud 
promised when she returned from Eugland to marry her. 

Many more adventures are described in her autobiogra hy, but I 
pass on until TE find her living on arrears of pay erated from 
Somerset Houre. frequenting the saloons of theatres aul the taverns 
in Covent Garden, and making the acquaintance of Haines, the 
notorious highwayman, who lent her moneys to buy an embroidered 
coat, buckskin breeches, Jack boots and pistols, with which she 
was to have taken to the read. Hlappilv she changed her mind. 

She next found employment at a jeweller’s, and while with him 
became a member of t hole of Od-lfellows at the Harlequin in 
Drury Lane, and was prebabiy the only female belonging to that 
society. At the time of adi sion her sex, of course, was unknown. 

She was once stmmoned before the Commissioners of the Stamp 
Ottice for wearing powder without a licence. To which she re| lied 
that though she never before had worn powder as an article of 
dress she had frequently used it in defence of her king and 
country. The consequence was that a handsome collection was 
made for her in the othec. 

Queen Charlotte give her a pension of twenty pounds a year, 
but of her ultimate fate nuthing 1s recorded, 


BILLIAM THE BLOODSTAINED. 


ANNOTATED BY ALEXANDRY, THE BLOODLESS BOY. 


CHAPTER I.—(Continued.) 

ME and the Gory One have give up being pirates pro tem., and 
are going to be ghosts and haunt the ship at nigl fs. 

Meantime it's rather wearisome sitting on twe chains, and it's 
surprising how awfully hungry Lam. 

Billiam, like the seltish beast he is, has eaten what was left of the 
end of the candle, As forme, | am suffering the pangs of famine. 

Suddenly B. the B.B. exclaims, * Listen to that.” 

1 listen and hear the rattle of crockery. 

Suddenly again B. the B.B. exclaims, “ Sniff.” 

T sniff. Heavens! salt pork. 

Billiam, like a cat, climbs along the chains and finds himself at 
a porthole opening into a sinall scullery leading off the Black 
Cook’s kitchen. A moment later and he returns with a lump of 
pork. We tear it to pieces and enjoy a delightful meal. 

But we hear cries and the sound of blows. It is the Black 
Cook’s boy, whom the Black Cook is thumping for telling lies. 
The boy says the cat must have stolen his dinner. We can't help 
roaring with laughter. 

ale have left off roaring and are beginning to feel awfully 
thirsty. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


———— 
*,° Correspondents wishing their M88. or Sketches to be returned, 


should inclose a stamped envelope seid enough to contain the 
contributions submitted, Do not inclose loose stamps, 


No, we hav'n't just at present; Thanks for offer, A. B.C. Very 
alad to do a0, CHILTON ; Jell us when it ix tobe, Printer's error, 
NG. FAIRBRICK. Much obliged for note, 8. L, It will all depend, 
‘A Tourist; Low can SLOPER really tell? Quite distinct, of 
course, M18 SELLAND. Sce Campane for last week, TIFF. Not 
unreasonable, SIBBY ; But, of cuurse, it's pretty stiff. 
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“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded to any part of the World, Sarawak and Bechuanaland 
excepted, post free: 
3 Monthe, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months. 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.'s payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Show Cards will be sent post free to Newsagents on application, 


PARIS. 
n sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA Banque. 


—_—_——— 


NINE CLAIMS ALREADY PAID. 


—£150 


Will be paid to the next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl 
(Railway Servants on duty excepted ), who shall seppen to meet 
with his or her death in a Railway Accident to the Train in 
which they are travelling, in any part of the United OW. pee 
PROVIDED a copy of the current wsue of “ ALLY SLOPER's HALF- 
HoLipay” be found upon the Deceased at the teme of the Accident, 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HoLiDAyY ” is published throughout. the 
United Kingdom every Wednesday morning at 9 o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 9v'clock the 
following Wednesday morning. 


HOW'S THAT, UMPIRE P 


“ & Hard Cut for one.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAYT. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 635.—The “Al Cycling” Costume. 


WHO NOSE? 
Old Soaker. What have you to do with my nose? You think 
it was built at the expense of yours, I suppoze? 


PLAYING AT NAP. 
Poor Whittes! His pols 
have spoofed him into the idea 
that he resembles the great 
Napoleon, and he's done noth- 
ing but pose ever since. 


NIGHTLY, AT 10. 


Eva Plumpton at the “ Friv.” 
Another instance of woman with 
the globe at her feet. 


Maudie, J shail not play with vou aie loncer, George Smith: 
you're uo gentleman, or yuu wouldu’t have thrown that erab ut 
my legs. 


George. Well. if it comes to that. vou ain't no lady neither, ‘cos 
no lady would talk to a gentleman about her less. 


ety 


————E 1 a” oat a 
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JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD, 
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Contributor, What a sufly sort of chap that fellow who «,, 
your jokes is? : 
Elitor (sidly). Yes, he is; and from what he sends me in |;; 
afraid he’s been out of humour for a long while, ca 
ss 


on 


s 
“THEY say Moppitup drinks like a fish.” “TI dou't believe |; 
“ But he's early a ways intoxicated.” “Oh! that may bes bat Wai 
can't tell me of any fish that swallows whisky and water a; ,.. 
dues.” *,° i 


The New Woman, 1 am going round to the club, Henry. ;, 
arrange about our bicycle cet. (With sarcasm). 1 suppose yu 
be tight by the time I return home? oe. 

The Old Man, Which means, I suppose, that you won't res), 
home until ] am tight. + ae sis 


Snippa, Snaggerleigh gives himself no end of airs. He's alw:-. 
bragg:ng about his acquaintance with high life. 
Snappa, Well, he ought to know something about it: iv. 
lodged un the top tloor of a model tenement for the lst ten years, 
sf 
s 
PoLLONIo proved so dense of brain 
In boshood's days, that all in vain 
Was every effort made to fill 
His mind with arithmetic skill. 


And set, despite his dulness, when 
He joined the ranks of Bradford's men, 
Most cutely he the arca found 
Of every mansion on his ruund ! 
7. 


Friend of the Family, Well, Miss Flighty, how did you ¢- 
through your examination? aries) 

Miss Flighty. Oh, didn't get through at all! But tell me. now 
do you think it was fair? They asked me some questions ahout 
things that had occurred in Rome (a place where I've never bun) 


hundreds of years before [ was born ! 
ss 


Lac 


s 
Sif was neither young nor fair, but she put on the usu! s1'. 
eatistied smirk ax she said to the photographer: * Of course. +4; 
will gurantee to make a pretty picture of it, Mr. Camrer!" ~ |; 
guarantee that it shall be a good likeness,” acswered the mans 
cartes and cabinets, “ but,” then he took another look at the lau), 


and added, “I can't panies to make it a pretty one.” L 
[And that man wonders why he decswt get on lik: Sur 

other peopie. a 

*.° I < 

Le Duc D' Ortytoffe. \'m simply astounded, sir, at your thinkin: and 
of inarrying into such a family : it’s madness, Just think of 1. in tl 


girl's ancestry. 
Son, Oh! hang her ancestors. : 
Le Due D'Ortytoffe. My dear boy, that’s just the worst cf it, 
Most of them were, ra 
s 


Wife (reading). \t says in this paper that a burglar hates to fie 
a baby, a snapping dog, or a rusty key in a house, wnd always kets 
away from them. 
Lub, (who is suffering from all three), 1 wish 1 was a burg). 
ss 


s 
THE proverbs of olden days, good sirs, 
Are not to be shaken, not denied. 
How true is the one which asserts, avers. 
That “Lf wishes were horses, beggars would rite.” 


And quite as apt is this modern wheeze— 
“If wishes were PONIES, beggars would get 
Tweuty-five pounds with the greatest ease 
Every time they a rich man met!” 
ss 
e 
Miss Manhunter. Little Jones asked me yesterday why 1 didn’ 
marry. 
Sharpe. Indeed ! and what did you reply? ; 
Mias Manhunter, Ltold him 1 thought that I was too silly. Why 
don't you marry, Mr. Sharpe ? 
Sharpe. Because | am not silly enough, 
ss 


Returned Traveller, Does Scatteroof stil) shine as much as evr 
in society ! ; 
Natice. Well, yes, I think so ; but it’s chiefly at the el dows now. 
ss 


2 
Testy Old Gentleman (to street hawker). These nzat ches seem 


ord 
rather damp, my man. Are you sure they will strike! (Louies) hae 
Are you sure they're all right, I say? (Angrity.) Ccafound it, owil 
why dou’t you answer me? ditt 
Passer by. Don’t you see the man is deaf and dumb? will 
Testy Old Gentleman. Dear, dear; so he is, Then why the dow 
devil didu't he say so ut tirst? H 
———= (= stow 
the 
UNMEDITATED HEROISM. | Ti 
Browy had been out late on the fuddle. The whisky and the lac 
time had been flying quickly, but. Brown took no notice. He just ave 
stayed in the club and drank till the clock struck two, Then ic Pari 
jumped up. A end 
“ By Jove!” he cried, “I must go now, or I'll catch it hot from not 
the missis !" Sun 
Somewhat unsteadily he descended the steps and chartere! a E: 
hansom. The fresh morning air fanned his fevered brow, and he can 
begin to feel better. As the cab turned the corner of his street, vul 
could see that something unusual was happening. mi ever 
‘All the windows had heads hanging out of them. And outside itis 
his own door was a knot of people. And down his steps stalked a jolly 
policeman, grasping a battered man by the scruff of the neck, Ac 
“ What's up?” cried Brown, as he leaped from the cab Bob 
“What's that got to do with you?” asked the policeman, In his is 
turn. ee 
“This is my house, My name's Brown.” k Igne 
“Oh, you're Brown, are you? ‘Then you've got a plucky dest 
woman for a wife.” me 
“What do you mean?” oy kno 
“Only that your wife isa wonder. This man is a burglar.” |” star 
indicated the bruixed and woe-begone object in his smsp. He Hh 


had opened your window and had just crawled inside, when your 
wife Jumped out of bed, clawed him by the collar, and knockes 
the stuffing out of him before he could say Jack Robinson.” 
heard him’ yelling, so I rushed up and took him into custoty: 
But I must say [ never in the whole course of my career mets 
woman as plicky as Mrs. Brown. To tackle a burglar like that 
It’s wonderful!” ‘ 
Off went the constable with his charge. The neighbours shut 
their windows, the idlers dispersea, and brown went indovrs. hit 
: There was his wife, trembling likea leaf! The reaction, Gious® 
rown, 
* Dearest!" he said. “ My wee brave lass!” 
Mrs. Brown only sobbed @ little. mane 
“Don't give way, now,® said Brown. “Just think how brave 
you have been! To tackle a burglar single-handed !” 
“I didn't know.” sobbed Mrs. Brown. 
“ Didn't know?” nie 
“No, you fool. If Thad known be was a burglar. he could i a 
burgled for a year before I would have gone near hiw. Oh. det 
oh. dear!" 
* What made you go for him. then?” lub- 
“TE thought it was you, dear, coming home late from the chur” 
tight. and creeping in by the window, because you had lost so" 
latch-kev 1” 
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GEHINO THE STANDS. 


Lady Madge. Oh! and Charles, if you can get sixes nbout Tiddli- 
wink—er—you may put this on. 


[Jt's this sort of thing that makes my Lord Stickler so mad, 


TOOTSIE ON THE WING. 


——S— 


Lorp BoB has made his mind up. We are to go for our usual 
Summer and Autumn trip. 

For my part, I think it too soon, There are a whole lot of things 
I ret want to see, or see more of. Iam not yet tired of Olympix 
and Earl's Court. I wanted to gongain to see Charles Wyndham 
in that delightful Ztosemary ; and Sir Augustus's Little Genius ; 
and Arthur 
Shirley's 
Grip of 
Tronat the 
Princess's, 
® wonder. 
fully ex- 
citing me- 
lodrama I 
met within 
the Pro- 
vinces, and 
wonder- 
fully acted 
too. The 
Princess's, 
bs the way, 
with Mr. 
Albert 
Gilmer’s 
clever ca- 
tering and 
comfort- 
nble_— six- 
shilling 
stalls, is 
rapidly re. 
gaining its 
old pros- 
perity. 

But Lord 
Bob has 
. given his 
orders. Weare to pack up and Lb Lardi Longsox, Tottie Good- 
enough, and yours truly have had a lot of trouble about our frocks 
owing to Bob's meanness, and I doubt if the two cheap suits of 
dittos provided for the unhappy Dook and the wretched Billy, 
me much more than survive the wear and tear of the journey 

own, 

However, I must allow that when the frocks aforesaid were 
stowed away in the trunks, it took all Billy's weight to keep down 
the lid whilst the keys were turned in the locks. 

Take it altogether, when you have the money, there are few 

po like London; and if they would only build the cafea that 
ave been so often talked of, on the Embankment. it would give 
Paris the go-by by a long way. Even the London Sunday is more 
endurable than it used to be. The music played in the parks is 
not hymn tunes, and in this we are ahead of many seaside places, 
Sunday is not, as a rule, a success at the seaside. 

Except Margate, | know no place where on Sunday the Londoner 
can feel quite happy. It has been long ago agreed that Margate is 
vulgar, but 
every bocy allows 
itis uncommonly 
jolly. 

According to 
Bob's invariable 
custom he has 
kept us in total 
ignorance of our 
destination, and 
we shall not 
know it until we 
start to-morrow, 


Billy mages himself useful. 


when he is tu 
fetch us, 
* * * 


To-morrow has 
arrived. We and 
cur luggage are 
Waiting at the 
firden gate. He 
an awful long 
while coming. 
wil he cume at 
all 


Meanwhile it 
Comes on to rain, 
‘nd we have to 
“try the luggage 
back iute” the 


The usual row. 


xe, 
The juvenile ; opulation of Battersea, who have been looking on 
ani passing derisive remarks, cheer heartily. 
Time rolls on, Still no Bob. Billy goes forth to scan the 
orizon, The juvenile population warn Billy that the cheap 
Checks will shrink, Hurrah! at last there's Bob, and we're off. 
His lordship gives Billy the moneys to pay the cabman, 
The ot course there's the usual row. Why do we always start 
Ke this 2 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE CHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE BEFORE THE PUBLIC. 
Thousands of Testimonials from all parts of the Wortd, 


SLOPER'S PlhbS 


PRICE 9}¢ PER BOX (so PILLS). 
FULL Te eee eeu Box. 
LIVER COMPLAINT, HEADACHE, Evc. 


70 Hampton Street, Paddington, W., 
June 9th, 2296. 
GENTLEMEN —TI can truly say Sloper’s Pills 
beat an y medicine I hace ever thet, " 
Faithfully yours, 
TOM SWEENEY. 


IF YOUR CHEMIST DOES NOT KEEP THEM, SEND 
gi. IN STAMPS TO 


CURDEN & CO., 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet St., London, E.C. 


4ND A BOX WILL BE SENT BY RETURN. 


A REAL BOON TO LADIES, 


Especially to those who wish to know of 
TO sake certain, and speedy remedy for all ire: LADIES 
gularities and obstructions, a remedy which LADIES 
TO inder the most trying circumstances and in LADIES 
TO the most difticult and LADIES 
QS oNEVEW FAILS TO-AFForp) = PADIES 
TO N ‘AILR TO AFFO LADIES 
‘ELIEF, 
TO GENFRALLY IN A FEW povrs, LADIES 
TO No case hopeless, failure is simply impossible, 
TO ns Mrs. Snow, of Denmark Hill, Camberwell, LADIES 
TO writes: LADIBS 
TO “Ky adopting your treatment my anxiety aon 
TO and misery was over within twenty-four hours, LAD 
TO atone for “ _ a 1 nes been LACT 
aily taking pills and other things in vain. 
NS Halt the quantity zee aan proved effective, LADIES 
0 my intense joy and surprise.” LA 
TO A sworn guarantee is enclosed with all testi- L = 
TO monials and medicine, which is inexpensive, 
TO aecne i ew 6d. (by post, 4s. 9d.) is us- ee 
ually suflicient for any case, LAD 
TO Full particulars will be gladly forwarded to I 
ES 
TO any 3 amply receipt of addreased envelope. LADIES 
TO Write privately to— 
Mrs. A. 8. ALLEN, LADIES 
TO 145 STOCKWELL ROAD, LADIES 
TO LONDON, 8.W. LADIES 


AN HONEST MEDICINE. 


DR. DAVIS’S FAMOUS PILLS FOR FEMALES 
Are Unequalled. 


The mes effectual en carth. Nothing can resist them. 
94d., 1/1}, 2/9, 4/6. Sent free from observation by 
Dr. DAVIS, 309 PORTOBELLO ROAD, LONDON, W. 
Or order of any chemist. 


Dr. DAVIs's little book for MARRIED WOMEN sent free on receipt 
ot a stamped addressed envelope. 


BANEFUL CURIOSITY. 


THRE sweet little town of Kingston-on-Thames was bathed in 
June sunshine, and evergwhere was peace, when a winning litte 
maiden of some seven summers strolled into the ironmonger's shop 
in the Market Place to get a penny box of carpet tacks. Partly for 
company and partly for protection’s sake—for Surrey is not with- 
out her tramps—she had a white fox terrier running at the heels 
of her tan shoes. The terrier’s name was * Toodles ;" he had one 
thoy foot, a black patch over the loins, and no end of an enquiring 
mind, 

To the enquiring mind, that ironmonger’s shop was a perfect 
South Kensington museum of curiosities. Dark and cool, with the 
inevitable perfume of brown paper peculiar to such establishment, 
it was just the very place for the inquisitive to put in a long 
afternoon, 

Just against the door, in front of an array of Japanned pails, 
watering pots, garden forks, hose nozzles, iron scuttles, carpet- 
sweepers and Inwn-mowers stood a new thing in rat-trapa, It was 
an American contrivance, consisting principally of a coiled spring, 
two blades with cruel teeth,and achain, “ Toodles,” was tolerably 
familiar with pails, pots, forks, nozzles, scuttles and lawn-mowers, 
but he'd never seen anything like this new-fangled rat-trap before. 
It fairly set him thinking. 

The penny worth of carpet tacks being by this time tied up neatly, 
and the little purchaser having duly counted her fivepence change 
the polite shopman was about to open the door, when—— 

ie ‘ana Bang!! Crash!!! Clatter —— rattle —— bang— 
clatter 

The watering pots fell over one another with a deafening din, 
the iron scuttles rolled about as though possessed of an evil spirit, 
and nozzles and tin pails were scattered every whereas a fox terrier, 
with about tive inches of his tongue caught in that new thing in 
rat-traps, sprang round the shop like a Matabele on a war dance. 
Crash! he went through a glass case containing letter-boxes and 
door-knobs. Bang! he was up against 1 costly collection of brass 
fire-sereens—one minute he was behind the counter, the next he 
was flying distractedly over it, and all the time yelling like s 
steam-launch siren gone dotty. He flew into the back shop and 
brought down a hundred pounds worth of carving knives and 
forks with 2 run, then he charged into a forest of feather brooms 
and struggled madly to be free. Once the shopman nearly 
cornered him—in a tin roasting screen—but he only stayed just 
long enough to dent its glittering sides; not that he would have 
stayed at oll, but as they didn't want to lose a new rat-trap they'd 
closed the shop door, The little girl cried and pleaded to 
*‘Toodles” to “lie down,” but “ Toodles” no more knew how than 
the man in the crush of the gallery door. “ Toodles’” attention 
was wholly taken up with the thing he'd found and had no 
thoughts for anything else save getting round that shop at a speed 
which averaged—including stoppages by accidents and obstacles— 
seventy-six miles an hour, 

“Snap!” The trap suddenly hit against the corner of the counter 
and came off, retaining enough of “Toodles’" tungue to sole a 
child’s boots, At that moment somebody outside opened the door, 
and “Toodles,” with a look of hate and despair at the ruin he had 
wrought, tled out towards the cool waters of the Thames like a 
cyclone making overtime, : 

No stone marks his grave, for he went ont so deep in order to 
coul that tongue that they never found his body, 


————————— 


A SUPREME TEST. 


“HE is good-natured, is he?" 

“Good-natured? Why, [ have known that man to wear a 
amiling face when he was taking off a mustagd plaster, and just 
abvut to swallow a dose of castor oil.” CN 


203 


SEASIDE SONNETS, 

. No. L—-ON THE SANDS, 
pans : 
t and Dove 
And, thongh T bent my for ps se : 

No single tield, [lived im clover, 
What time f strived beside the main 

(Serenely linking hearts and hands) 
With brown-eyed Bessie, black-eved cane, 

And blue-cyed Barbara on the sands, 

s . = 

The year waa Fightecn-ninety-tive ; 

The places— Margate, Southport, Hastings, 
And vainly I my quill might drive 

To sing my sweet, delicious tastings 
Of rapture, at each several place, 

While (far from crowds and minstrel bands) 
I strolled with Geraldine, with Grace, 

With genial Jessie on the sands ! 

s = . 

The year is Fighteen-ninety-six : 

The place is one of dismal London's 
Suburban streeta, And there I mix 

These dismal lines with an abundance 
Of dismal tears! I'm ina tix 

At which my anguished spirit stands 
Aghast, appalled.—l've actions six 

or breach of promise ON THESE HANDS! 


WHAT SLOPER HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


“Dear ALLY,—I am nineteen next month, and wish to get a 
whace as com panics for the seaside. 1 understaud you are leaving 
town. 1 enclose photo.—Yours ever, GERTIE.” 


—\1r——— 


THE LACONICS OF MATRIMONY. 

HERE are some of the latest up to date definitions of matrimony : 

A state in which sorrow is halved and joy doubled, or joy halved 
and sorrow doubled. 

He. She. We. Always a miss(?)take and sometimes a mishap. 

A game of chess, in which both players are to be cheque-mated. 

The insupportable bondage which women seek as a means of 
support. 

Mutual selection, usnally based on affection, 

The clipping of Cupid's wings. 

Partnership in paradise when love is solvent ; bankrupt in love, 
‘tia Hades, 

Attraction, reaction, an action. distraction. 

Love's crown, which, if the jewe!s are real, brightens in the 
wearing. but becomes tarnished if false. 

The great “ Perhaps.” 

The egoism of two. 

Caught, bonght; tied, tried. 

One of the United States celebrated for its many cures of love- 
sickness, 

A duet commenced on untested instruments that has to be 
played for life, though the instruments may not accord, 

A partnership that may be titly entered into on the first of 
April and dissolved before J(e)une. . 

The union of hearts which gives home rule to the predominant 
partner. 

A device for enabling women to pose as martyrs at the portal of 
the divorce court. 

A honey moon idyll, oft changed into a prose essay. 


———+>———— 


SLOPER'S ANCESTORS. 
No. 18. 


ALGERNON ABSINTHE S&LOPER. 
Born 1436. MURDERED IN HIS CELL 1483, 
From the painting by Sir John Gilbert, R.A.,at the Cattle Market. 
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AWKWARD F . : 
OR YELLOWPLUSHE OUR FUTURE ARMY. MORE W HI! SKEY. 


Y 


c = a ness. Why wasn't Privatess Moloney on 
parade? 


Lady Bluebottle (vn a whisper). John, your 
calves are coming down. 

Joha, Yes, your ladyship, I am painfully aware 
of it. 1 can't keep them up for the life of me; 
it’s the warm weather. 


Sergeantcss. Confined in the guard-room, sorr. 
Cdptaincss, What for—drunkenness / 
Sergcantess. No, sore ; twins! 


SHE HAD HIM. 
PRINCIPAL AND PRACTICE, 


= 


fiery 


1) As the Elder was returning home from a card party at the Meenister's the ither een —~ 
(2) He met the Laird coming down on evil intent,—/3) And he said, “This is really 


“1 never was in love with any girl but you.” Plipegre oud exhilarating this fine fresh morning, twerlie-werling aboot like a couple 0 


“I'm afraid you're deceiving me.” ‘Believe . . . side t that the Elder i ete! A 
va falschood has ne lips.” “ ( Private intelligence from the Browside informs ust e Elder is now complete'y ae sp 
The Ruling Passion. wok through eae hte! gece Teal You demoralised. The Drink Fiend has him fast in his clutches—Ep. “ A. 8. H.-H. Ms : ikin, a 

Ou 0 


TOOTSIEB’S FRIBNDS. 


*.* Miss Sloper will be delighted to reevii? 
photographs fSrom those of her [oe alos 
portraits have nut yct been inserted. 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER—SIR NICHOLAS O’CONOR, K.C.B. 


Mr, Awke 
eddicated at 
yer too praac 

Amker Jui 
I object to, 
guage in whi 


r,and A. SLOPER is back once more ins musical honours. Can I trust you to arrange this little matter? The 


Phew! well, it’s all ove’ a o arrange this li 
the Gonos of his family at Mildew Court. What! were you not aware _ effect will be immense.” * SLOPER,” replied Sir Nicholas, * I respect 


that he was much in evidence at the Coronation of the Czar? You youasaman (A. SLOPER bowed), I admire you for your talents, your 
surprise him! Oh! yes. While interviewing Sir Nicholas O’Conor, manly beauty (A. SLOPER blushed), your steadfast uprighteousness, 
Her Majesty's Ambassador at the Court of Nvaseti, revious to the | even when under the influence of the commonest ‘Unsweetened ; your 
Coronation : “ And what do you es doing with me, my dear generosity, virtue, and all-round manliness (“ Hear, hear.” from A. 
Nicholas?” inquired the Eminent. “ Well,” rep ied the astute diplo- | SLOPER), but I decidedly and most emphatically say No! And so 

i led. A. SLOPER during his moments of leisure employed No. 449.—M1ss ALICE FAIRBANK. 


matist, “I don't see it is much use in exerting my influence in getting the matter end 


ou sent to Siberia, for in all probability the Czar would pardon you himself in sketching some of the people he met at Moscow at the time oF . ; ” 

vith other notorious individvals.” “Nay,” cried the Great Man, of the Coronation —(1) Head _ of Tospecial Measure Guard.—(2) For I can know no peace withouk Dee Dok Sree 

“you don’t quite follow me, my good Nicholas; I mean in connection Ditto of Reputed Pintsman, or Director of Strangers at Court, and. 13 ere F : A ne Advantage 

with the ceremony. Now,I would suggest that 1 be placed imme- it happened with the Eminent, ALLY.—-(3 Scaffold Pole, or Polish This aching heart is craving for her love, rd Bo the eauntice 

diately behind the throne as a species of toast-master, and that !1, @ to the Executioner.—(¢) A Tartar Tart, or Cream of Tartar. Sere atdirs the cigars co! 

directly after the Emperor has donned the crown, shall call for three —(5) A Kegowiski, or Special Scotch Carrier.——(6) A Full Body “Oh! that I might in time but hope to ii ae : moment ? 
—The Lon. Bw 


English cheers from our fellow countrymen present—of course with Guard.—1(7) Aud a Circassian Cossackbut player. 


a oe : a _— 4 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


__A splendid fight it proved to be, But Vardon gained the victoree:—The Ancient thought it only meet, The Chinese Statesman thus to greet :—Sir Walter 
Wilkin, as you've seen, Unveiled a statue of the Queen:—The Prince a welcome never fails To get from gallant little Wales:—In writing now there's still « 
doubt How this will in the end turn out :—Of London's dangers he had heard, But arming thus was too absurd:—The sun, you'll own, of recent days, Has 

not been sparing with its rays———THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


BABBLE. 


Mr, Awker (indignantly). ‘Ave 1, then, ‘ad yer 
eddicated at the expense of the State, only to find 
yer too praad to ‘awk mackerile ten a shillin’? 

Awker Junior. It ain't the ‘awkin’ mackerel that 
1 object to, old ‘un. It’s the ungrammatical lan- 
guage in which I'm expected to cry ‘em! 


“That cow’s got a lot of good points about her.” ‘Yes, she'd make a splendid hat-stand.” Manager. But, my dear child— ’ 
Dolly ‘Dymondes. I don’t care, gov’nor ; if she’s 
in the cast I throw up my part, and the theatre may 
gotothedeuce! - 


WHAT DO YOU THINK P (Dolly prays a thinking part at a pound a week. 


' 
| 
i 
! 


Advantages of bloomer costume when running 


the gauntlet at the Custom House. Only why did Teddy. Cashless (bitterly). 1 cannot congratulate you on your engagement ; it's a “Shokkin’ Haccident in Fleet Street! Well- 
the cigars commence to drop out just at the wrong terrible thing to marry for money. | ; known gent swaillerd a bottle of methullated spirits 
moment ? Winnie Wedgold. Yes, but it’s still more dreadful to marry without. in mistake for ‘ Unsweetened’!” 


wt Oh at mk. AGE. 019 S eo 


a 
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4 
| 
} ALLY-CAMPANE. HIS TURN, THEN. CHUCKS. 
i SS (A Romance OF THE RaIt.) 

IRELAND is getting justice at last, Shamus O'Brien having 
taken the road ifter its successful London Season, Donaybrovk, 
the new Irish ballet at the 
Alhambra, once more 
pleases our eyes with a 
sight of the merry bhoys 
and witching colleens, and 
charms our ears with the 
sweet melodies of the 
Emerald Isle. Donaydrook 
is a big success—a bright, 
pleasing, animated show, 
all too short for such a de- 
lightful production. Fred 
Story, as the Sergeant of 
Constabulary, Miss Julie 
Seale, as the chief of the 
Whiteboys, Lytton Grey 
ns Father Flaherty, anc 
Miss J. Casaboni, as Eily 
(of whom we give an illus- 
tration), are largely re- 
sponsible for the success 
of the ballet, , “ What annoys me s0 rinch, is that cyclists will ring me to get 
_-Durixe the present hot out of their way so abruptly.” “Turn bicyclist then, old muny 
weather, A. SLOPER finds and revenge yourself by ringing off the other lot.” 

t relief from a solution 

of “Challenge” Whisky 


a » ein danced 
wnat the latter. This CITUAISHUNS I HAVE LEFT. 


succulent boozecomes from < ‘ ” 
Messrs. A. = d Caw an ‘ THE allem eslir al (“GENERAL”), 
aw, oO w, bu N. : 
heaven be praised ! the London agents, Messrs. Catton Mackay, WE i kame tu miself agane arftur mi swune the erly mornin i 
j “ as Donease Hill always have enongh on hand to auench even a wor rakrons a jain the Bip and foar afu poker i faled tu Benge ects l ow watcltul ard vigilant, 
e 'Un’s thirst. any men wou eep a secret like this to se the feerful events e nite. Butas dornin recklershun . I 
themselves ; not so A. SLOPER, he is in truth the Friend of Man! _—asertid itself wunce moar tha orl flashed erpon me with orifyin of = sreny an ai hs can gue ae je Chucks had any 
Pa vivvydnis, and i orlmoast skreemed agane in mi terrer. pecial anxiety to smash the DAgEARe OT Snrotehles Sinagg knew 

’ : * Thair woe a peckulear num fealin about mi hed, and i put jot that Chucks hud loved and lost the Sprotchley. 

THE Mildewed Punter has this day conferred the “Award of pee! about m a put up m ‘And once more Smagg departed on his journey in the interest of 
Merit" upon “ ORION,” because he's a trusty tur) het. “ Right hand tu smuthe mi ruffled hare, Orrer! wen { it awa it WOR the distribution of dry goods over a dry good iri ie 
for once, feyther,” chimed in the Azure-Orbed Pie red with blud. bgt then, bean ataked bi the berglaryus Chucks was on the nistfone phd MEs Tend ead 
an opinion of § worting tipsters as a role, bat when a chap gives, one eo eal arftur orl, posserbly left foar ded to welter in mi packages arrived for disposition in the luggage si bei 
Fe ape ee takes, Manchester and Hoye Toad, Risin unsteddly tu mi fent { maid mi we tu the door. Tt wot ot railed a sangone sallleyend font a Se 
things, why, he’s worth followin’, ain't he? And such was the boat sacl nuthin had bean disterbed, Then it okurd tu me thet i Smagg looked on watchful and vigilant. 
undeniable wisdom of the Cerulean-Eyed's remarks, that for once mite hav hit mi hed aganst the bedpost in forlin, wich i hav no But Chucks was as careful as it ¢ h of these pack: 
undeniable wind of tould not find it in his heart to edminister 4°30 "0" te Tree explernashun, een ncks Me ii uconk with the slightest extra pressire, 
the customary correction. os prett the berglers. Had tha cakaped of mean? The thore that Smagg felt happy, and was ponvineed tani ray \scbienal tere 

Tn Eminent had a field day on Saturday, June 13th. Leavin i mite per'aps hav widdered and orfund a wife and childrun fild mi orcas Chucks ae ied. bel ene 
Mrs. Sloper at home to give the Twins their weekly tub, the old sencytif hart with remorce, but nervin, miself foar the effert i But it was not so. Chucks was still bdued, bi is 
*Un journeyed down to Mr. : wore by on <r Lal mae -_ m inte = — hiss panel. difference between chucking Plats pee vat iy et 

q Lipton’s priv: 1 nd wot did mi is a on e orrsfsing speckticle of a ‘ assintance : ak 

; at Mest deg to ithear the frohus miskrpant lyin bleadin in his deth agony amung the ee Hae eee re am giionie cata iaiaed tear 
sports held by the staff o Thair on the roderdendum bed, amid the krushed and tra‘ ld mavement. The package, if it is hustled too roughly into the van. 

¢ that mammoth feeding blogsuine, lay wun of marsters pryse kolts stone ded ; since bl the abe <a hy t Bone sd the company’s property, and if it injures thu 
bac eg cel gee the stait inta wich I wos throne bi the And Smagg departed on his fortnight's circuit, forgot all about 
diskuvery. Wot Dae Mr, Marne wood sai wen he kaim bak i the bexxare smasher, and had only oceasional thoughts about th: 

Het Tig tent Mi OW Rens nl eee, "HCl rf er tab So ee 

bodily, and the ink boi, he aon pasha meena Oe fans awai the arrived as punctunily as ever at the end of fourteen days, ad 

,_ No suner had i kommenced tu solase miself with brekfust, Chucky on goors! piace ee fe ake can biter so 

teal span ths cr ee Romnegcen ie tgegeh Lol Once more he seized these bags and began to fire them int 

. ul ore of them skratchin an tarin awal in the hes aie. AGA fable ne be os a : ue 
flour bedds. Leevin mi meel, i dashed out, and foar moar than arf damn . ao gad ante A agate he pe agi reca ae 
te nour i chaced the miseruble beests up and down, but in vane. packages consecutively, but he sandwiched them, go to sj 

_ of kes out, es onli kackled and flu, and others jumped way to give them the largest opportunity for wear anil team, 3 

ore; 2 AT ee a gad was standi hue package of sample linen shirts nnd collars was followed i 

weelbarrerin the stabul yard, Glefully i el ite Ste avd OFA the ends of an iron bedstead, the latter being manipulated in su. 

“coop, coop,” i skattered the grane on the ground. and the chickins poi phat sheers tie Une In lad - sa es mone un a ie P 

wos sune rushin egerly from the gardin tu pick it up,and in afu describe a circle in the air, but land on the Matform in time t 

moar momunts i had the sattisfackshun of senin that tha had orl act as a fender for an eight Il sk bee nd oulale 

yee and was feadin ravernusli in the yard. Then i went intu the symshed na flatnsa we tae paneake, Of Beet BO 

iia Es poe aie meel ia kunice Just a bal ag woshin up, Then, as the pile of luggage on the platform grew bigger, Chuck 

bs Kilveateth A Ly ae okie ar ee eey Ll Lage would watch hia chance to vary the performance. He would seiz- 
’ ae and luke at orl an exceptionally heavy package and would hurl it deftly at apo 


——— 


CHAPTER XIT., 

S2¢4GG devoted a couple of days to directing 9 saddler to mak, 
rejmirs on his travelling packages. He asked that saddler to Make 
them strong—extra strong. He looked upon the doings of Chu Le 
aan mere incident of everyday railway travel. Smagg had n,. 
baggage smashers before—Chucks was merely ® more artistic tre 


business. The meeting be- 
tween ALLY and Lipton 
was truly pathetic. It isn’t 
every day in the weck you 
can see two great men 
weeping tears of joy on one 
another's shoulders, The 
Sports were good, and the 
internal lubrications were 
all that 2 man with 
SLOPER’S life-long experi- 
ence could wish for. On 
leaving, Lipton stutfed the 
Old Man's pockets with 
sausages, pots of jam and 
pickles, ‘kets of ten, 
coffee and cocoa; in fact, 
what is generally supposed 
to be an eminent Jlittéra- 
tevr was for the time 
being transformed into 
another Lipton branch 


cape me i k. i f of the ever increasing pile in such a way that the heap wo 
: * F karsely noin wot tu thin ‘ollored him tu the yard, and re , vay that the heap wou 
enna Tee Loty Shang com of Be mhon sin oe ba ie thair, orl skattered about the ground, was duzzens and duzzens topple, pny il nyresd Lord she the platform, and 0 # | 
hillings, with the result that the prices at that establishment are of chickins ded ns dore nales. hich he SF cen | pee Lens 9 about, and he would ese the b's 
B eae pestis nasa ag rt CPi Whe Span of Life has been “Wot av you bean doin tu em, Elizabeth?” sex the yung boi. chs gett ge oo “yer ant fore, and he would whirl then iv" 
ater a= vr ry ee ee of the ms the theatre ia delightful “Tain't bin doin nuthin,” i respons, “ony feadin of ‘em.” ie ot “ them in such 4 manner that they would fall hardest o 
cool, Billy 1 aurnt over the fact that the price of buns not, And ware did yer git the fnde,” he arsks. d the soon © mi Where tBRy ed ot set ee St Te 
ae ‘om y inl H ot itten to th Pp tc about it. “Out of that sive in the weelbarrer,” i arnsers. and the seams would burst and yawn, and the contents would be 
n reduced also, He has written to e management abou “Golly 1" ’e sez, “ you're gorn an dun it agaue. That there wos disclosed, and worsted cravats, and shilling neckties, and autiin- 
- ful of poisened weet foar the sparrers.” caasars would be strewn on the unsympathetic asphalt. A 
The Prisoner of Zenda continues to fill the managerial coffers of (To be continued neat week.) That night Smagg lodged another complaint with the station: 
the St. James's in i desg gilt a rf bring jer 2 ts heart = s ty a thes wane Raine meal guried ee i the presence of 
Lf J '. i ° ‘ 4 pale cousin. 
Mr. George Alexander, Mr. nthony Hope, and others interest pe gg Ponca” aid bre Bensee, how Meer ticks pretend er 


in the run of this splendid production, Well, well, it is all arise a -uveatheare of Tete 


thoroughly and truly seenra WITH ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS TO EUGENE STRATTON. ‘And the remark aroused the demon of j ealousy in the mind oi | 
THE Dook Snook got his latest mash to stand him a feed at Smmagsg. (Zu be continued net week), 
a 


the Indiaries the other evening, and afterwards did the gardens 
and other numerous attractions. His Grace was for going up in 
the, Big Wheel, on the otf-chance of earning a useful fiver f it got 
stuck again, but his fair companion said her ma might be anxious 
if she stayed out all night, and Snooky had to give way. 

s¢ 


ROUGH ON “THE FORTY’ 


s 

Extuvstastic was the welcome accorded by a first-night 
audience to Mr. and Mrs. Kendal upon their return to the London 
stage; equally so was 

the reception of Mr. 
Sydney Grundy's clever, 
thoughtful and brilliant- 
ly-written lay, Zhe 
Greatest of These. True, 
it is another story ofa 
woman with a “past,” 
but it is not a “past” of 
the Tanqueray brand, nor 
does the final curtain fall 
upon the now hackneyed 
act of self-destruction, 
but uponan ending which 
is as happy as it is natural. 
Mr. Grundy has, in the 


A 


Ken have secured a 
work that will ensure the 
triumphant success of 
their season at the 
G . Sd 


ie Ws 


yy 


THE “Sloper War- 
rant” has just been 
granted to Mr, Harry 
Clemente, of 880 King’s 
Road, Chelsea, that 
fl entleman being thereby ap) nointed Barber to A, SLOPER, Esq. 

arry is not onlya good old hand with the scissors, razor an 
curling tongs, but as. a Comic Character Comedian he can hold his 


own with anv of ‘em. 


on 


Family Critre (looking at dravings). You possess talent. my 
boy, undoubtedly. Who knows—you may yet live to become 4 
Royal Academician? : 

Bobby (ungencrously). Please, sir, l'd rather be an artist! 


ee ee Se ee —_ 
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SNATCHER'S PALS. 
No. 16.—CHEESER, 


Cheeser wants to be considered an affectionate dog. “ And why 
not, Snatcher!” says the hypecritical humbug. “fs not a dog 
classed with your worthy master as the Friend of Man!" “Oh? 
go and chew coke,” replied Snatcher, contemptuously, “ Fie, tie! 
Snatcher, sighed Cheeser, “you don't mean what you say. No, 
no!” ©Bue Tsay yus, yus!” cricd Snatcher, who was so exas- 
erated with his oily ways that he afterwards declared had Cheeser 
esi n weakly dog, by Heaven, he would have there and then 
felled him to the ground! The other day Snatcher saw him 
following his (Snatcher’s) “worthy master” as_ devotedly as if he 
belonged to him. Now and again the old Josser would stoop 
down, pat him, and call him an affectionate creature. Then 
Cheeser would wag his thick-headed fool of a tail, and go on 
following. But from information received, Snatcher subsequent] 
discovered that the Perambulating Lime-kiln had a two-vyed stea 
with a comb in it (otherwise a high-dried red herring) in his coat- 
tail pocket, intended for his breakfast, “ Unsweetened” unfits the 
stomach for anything but delicacies of a morning, 

(Zo be continued.) 


ee 


TELEGRAM FROM MR. TO MRS. BROWN. 


“ Detained—at—office—may—be—late.—Do—not—sit—up.” 


_o 


HIS NATIVE HILLS. 


In camp. his tellow warriors nuree a notion 

That he’s been reared ‘mid mountains bleak and vast, 
Because he yearns. with undisguised emotion, 

For “thoce dear hills where childhood's hours were passed. 


But they are wrong. What time his strong voice falters, 
He longs to look on Pilgrim, Gipsy, Crown, 

Knight's, Auckland, Westow, Beulah, Gibson's, Salters’, 
Aud ali the countless “ Hills” of Nerievod Town! ! 


OUR LADY’S CORNER. 
ConpuUcTED BY LaDy Dowpy. 
— 

Baxos.—Your hair seems to be very much matted. I am afraid 
you sleepin it. An excellent lotion may be made by dissolving 
an ounce of chloride of gold in a bottle of whiskey, add the 
whites of seven hard-boiled ezgs, and pepper and salt to taste. 
Strain through a jelly-bag and bottle. It will be fit to use ina 
year or two. 

P1ano.—So glad you were able to carry out our directions £0 
successfully, though it certainly is a drawback that it won't play. 
Try catgut for the inside in place of the bed-springs. a 

WorrteD MoTHER.—I should make him nurse the baby at night. 
Tell him that it is his duty to do so, and threaten to report him 
to the Mothers’ Union if he refuses. 

Mavup S.—I have no doubt that with great care your husband and 
yourself might be able to live on £300 a year, but. of course, you 
will have to reside in some little country village. I think I 
should divide the money like this : 


Rent .. Sie Se no oe o 0 
Dress Allowance .. oe ee a To O 
Food .. ae es re oo «x oy O 
Servant 


Personal Expenses... «2 ee ee HOO 
Washing, ete. oe o oe . BO 
Husband's Clothes, ete... oo . 60 
Amusements and Travelling =... oo 7 O 
Extras are ae as ee . 140 


SARAH.—Manicure is the care of the hands: the art of making 
them look pretty, and as though you didn’t do any work. The 
nailx should be rubbed with emery paper twice a day, and if you 
can't get the half-moons anyhow else, they should be painted in 
with Chinese white. Never wash the hands with soap, it makes 
them coarse. Never on any account touch anything dirty, hard, hot 
or heavy. Always wear gloves, and at night it isa capital plan 
to smear the hands over with good beef dripping, and then 

rrow your husband's gloves to sleep in, After using them two 
or three times he will generally allow you to keep them. If the 
alms show any signs of hard work, rub them with hearthstone 
until they become swooth, pink and pretty. Itis not fashionable, 
unless you are in mourning, to have black-edged nails. 

Licht of THE HoME.—Featherweight pudding is madeas follows : 
Mix a basin of tlour, acup of sugar, a spoonful of baking powder, 
2 handful of currants, a pieve of butter, and sutlicient spice with 
a jugful of milk, Bake itinaculd oven until it is dune, and 
serve hot. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


eee 


P.O. Box 1330, sees cag S. AFRICA, 


May 10th, 1896, 

DEAR Sir,—In connection with the Hlue-blooded Relic’s recent 
incognito visit to Johannesburg the following anecdote is told. 
though I cannot vouch for its veracity. The Mildewed One went 
one evening to a performance of 7rilby, given by Mr. W. J. 
Holloway’s talented company. The Relic was discovered after the 
show at his room at the Grand National Hotel soliloquising 
thusly: “Yes, I've been shee Trilbo—(hic)—Geckby, Toffee — 
(hic)—Shandy and Rev, Thomas Smellgarlic. A'mira'le p'formance ! 
A’mira'le p'formance! But why shuch—(hic)—sad play?” Having 
blown out his watch, he was then ge” ee by his friend from 
placing the lighted candle under his pillow. Hoping the anec- 
dote will interest you, | remain, yours sincerely, Ru1No, C, Eros, 


——$—$ 


SUCH A NICE MAN, TOO. 

HE was really a most fascinating fellow ; everybody in the board. 
ing house admitted that. The ladics sung his praises in the most 
glowing terms, and even the men were bound to concede that he 
wasn't half a bad sort of fellow. 

Vor Mr. Merriweather had the rare air of pleasing evervbodr, 
Did the elderly ladies want amusing in the drawing-room, Mr. 
Merriweather was ready 
tooblige ; did the young 
ones want some one to 
ee tunes, take them 
or a row, or arrange a 
pienic, he waa the man 
who was ever willing to 
assist them. With the 
men he was equally 
sociable ; always at hand 
to get up a_ boating 
party, bathe, fish, drive 
or walk. He smoked a 
good brand of cigars, 
and was ever free with 
his cash; a real 
peda pond - rant 

own jolly g ellow. 

It had been a bit dull 
before he came, but in 
less than a week jhe had 
livened things up won- 
derfully. He was 60 
energetic; always ready with eome proposal or other, planning 
water parties or arranging an informal concert after dinner. He 
gang and played, too ; such a lovely tenor voice, and little wonder 
that many a girlish heart beat the faster os he trilled forth the 
impassioned love ditties. 

t was with geners} regret that it was learnt that he was about 
to bring his visit to a close. He was implored to lengthen it—alas! 
business calls, he announced, made it imperative that he should 
return to town. At the end of the week he must be off ; but before 
he went, they would have just one final jaunt. It should take 
the form of a monster picnic, the whole boarding-house should 
come, and he would undertake to make all the arrangements 
for their enjoyment. And make them he did. He hired Lim 
he arranged about lunch, he gave orders for fruit and tea, ai 
other necessary | and apportioned out every one's share at 
fifteen shillings a head, rather high some of them thonght, but no 
doubt he intended to do the thing well as a wind uP they paid 
without © murmur, of course. Altogether thirty of the boarders 
were to join in the outing. 

The expected day arrived, so did the brakes and the lunch, The 

rty assembled for the start and then it was discovered that Mr. 

erriweather was not present. The; waited, finally some one 
went * to his room and knocked, No answer. He wasn't 
there. More waiting, a little grumbling, and tinally . start was 
made without him, instructions being left for him to follow as soon 
ax he could. But he never came, and when the party returned 
there was no news of him. All night it was fea some sad 
accident had befallen him. A letter received next mcralng set 
doubts at rest. It was addressed to the peserietront. Mr. Merri- 
weather regretted that he had been compelled to quit so suddenly. 
He was also sorry that he had been ebliged to do so without payin 
his bill, and he thanked everybody for the confidence which 
enabled him to depart with the handsome little sum of £22 10s, to 
his credit. He also hoped they had enjoyed the picnic, and 
trusted they wouldn't quarrel too much about paying the bills. 

And just now fascinating men are at a great discount in that 
boarding-house, indeed one has only to show the fuintest tendency 
tu atfability to be luoked upon with suspicion. . 


——. 


THOUGHTS AT SEA. 
THE first day called up gravest fears that made me nervous-hearted. 
The mic day called up thoughts of friends from whom | long had 


ted. 
The third day called up hopes of land where one is safely carted. 
The fourth day called up everything I'd eaten since I started. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
CRICKET Note.—An “ Out ”-lander's Grievance : The sorrow of a 
batsman, toddling back to the — 
IF there's any virtue in the kney vernacular, a retired rearer 
of nasturtiums should be an ex-stortioner ! 
OF what writer may an bags. and a quantity of paraffin 
remind you?—The author of “Sherlock Holmes” (A Cone and 


il). 
. THEATRICAL Mem.—Since June 8rd, H.R.H. the Prince of 
Wales has shown a decided partiality to 7’he Derby Winner, 


WASP-WAISTERS. 
[Corsets for Men (for “ Men” forsopth !) bave just been decreed by Madame 
Fashion et Cie!) 
Corsets for Men! 
O rire, 
To loftiest 
Be bold, 
And do not sink 
Balow Sweet Fancy's fanciest 
flights! 
For such a theme 
A Bardic dream 
Is all too a lots of 


y Pen, 
tic heights! 
O Ink. 


“Gy CRUMBS 
ANT ‘TREY ! 


y ways); 
YR STAY ERS 


% 
And He Muse, 
Thy best form use, 
To sing of Men who now wear 
Stays! 


Whenthou sayest “ Men "— 
Poetic Pen, 
I take it that thou meanest 
“Mugs”; 
And, Ink, when thou 
Dost praise allow, . 
Pray, is it served in their own jugs? 
And when, O Mure, 
Thou eke dost choose F 2 
Some phrase which sounds like “ Blithering Jays! 
May I surmise — 
Thou dost despise des 
These so-called Males now pinched with Stays? 


- me 
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BIROS SLOPER'S CAUGHT AND KEPT, 
“WHERE'S THE SALT, FEYTHER?! "— ALEC. 


No. 14.—THE HeRRinc-Guriiu, 


“Oh birdie, was it wise to roam.— 
_ Pray tell me where the need? 
You proved yourself, in quitting home, 
An (h)erring gull, indeed.” 
—<A. SLoPer, Peed Laureate, ete 


eee 


ARTHUR'S LATEST. 

Dr. CALDWELL STEPHEN had been summoned to relieve some 
agonising pains in Arthur Roberts’ interior apparatus where 
digestion takes place. The comedian, it seems, had been indulging 
in a delicacy out of season. When the doctor arrived he said to 
the vivacious Arthur, who was curled up on a sofa: 

“Well, how is your stomach? Your wifo tel!s me it is not in 
apple- pie order.” 

It is not,” replied Arthur. “It is in mince-pie disorder.” 


——ee 
TOOTSIE UP TO DATE. 

Our Tootsie ona summer day 

Walked the meadows sweet with hay, 

And scorned the wrathful buinble bee, 

In Bloomers gathered at the knee. 


———— 


AND DIRT CHEAP, TOO! 


Successful trial of ALLY's new Domestic-missile-proof costume, 
entirely his own invention, and made of—but no matter! If 
the Government want it, the Old Man will be pleased to sell the 
patent for £100,000, 


———.—_——_ 


HIS AILMENT. 

Ata Police Court, The magistrate, questioning @ witness, 
“Your name. ?” 
“ Joseph Fitzjones.” 
“ Your age!" 
“ Forty-three.” 
“Your profession?” 
“ Author of burlesques.” 
“That is not a profession ; it is a disease.” 


—_—~e—— 


A THOROUGHLY HAPPY MAN. 

THE perspiration trickled down the back of his neck, reducing 
his linen collar to a pulpy, uncomfortable rag. P 

Yet he smiled as though he'd been Baron Hirsch's sole heir. 

He'd been kicked out of his situation the day before for inatten- 
tion to business (he having been taken to Holloway on a judgment 
obtained against him by the confiding stonemason who supplied 
the tombstone over his wife's grave, and kept there a mouth), and 
he'd lost. his very last half-sovereign over the Ascot Cup. 

Still he xmiled a smile of complete happiness and contentment. 

He could feel his big toe protruding through the worn-out sole 
of his left boot, and was conscious of the fact that the least violent 
exertion would rend his ragged coat in twain. . 

All the same his eyes lit up with pleasure, and he ejaculated in 
delighted tones, “ What a bit o' luck!” 

Shabby though he was, dusty and travel-stained though he was, 
full of hay-fever and summer sneezes, with no prospect for the 
morrow or provision—save three or four shillings—for the present. 

Still he was the happiest, luckiest mortal alive—or he thought so, 
The fact is, he was dining at a fish restaurant and had ordered cod. 
He'd called to the waiter to pass the sauceboat, and—whether you 
believe it or whether you dou't—he had positively found an oyster 
in the sauce! 

No wonder the other fellows regarded him as a thoroughly happy 
aud most fortunate man!!) 


nan ne ry “Oe hg Chen? tip 


} 
f 
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208 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 
THE “F.0.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. “EAR, EAR!” 


1) “ Look at these ridiculous cro) ears of mine,” (2) “ Were too big, why in thunder didn't é : 
ee ane ; “if my master really Ace my ears— 2 do— (3) “ The same to his own :” 


Ve 


No. 435.—Mr. WILt Goupston, F.O.S. 


“To our numerous readers who have had the 
pleasure of eeeing our hero in his popular enter- 
tainments, the present asics will form a welcome 
souvenir of one who is leaving the land of his early 
triumphs for the distant fields of even greater «is- 
tinction. For William has said good-bye to Old 
England, or intends to do eo very shortly, and in 
Durban, Johannesburg, and other South African 
cities he will court the Lemapiatire, of the public with, 
let us hope, that success which has attended him 
here. Chiefly because he’s a good Society Enter- 
tainer, he was c F.O.8., and the ‘Sloper 
Award of Merit’ presented to him May 2nd, 1896." 
—Debett Improved, 


sl aacclbar| habe tea aa (5) “My mistress would look— (6) “With her ears cut in slits!” 


ACTUALLY SEEN IN SHOE LANE. 


LEVITY. 


“ Here, I say! and the Spoffington girls comin 
along, too ; why on earth tl tam toamachine!” 


MEAT KEPT 
INTHE ICE HOUSE 


DURING HOT 
WEATHER. 


He spent most of the day looking at the “Sloper 
Relics,” and was fearfully anxious to leave his 
trousers with us as a souvenir of his visit, When. 
however, it was pointed out to him that the winds 
were sometimes chilly in the evenings, he promised 


to send ‘em up by post. <o 
HE WANTED TO KNOW, YOU KNOW. : 
Snicker. What an awful temptation ; blowed if I 
don’t think I'll turn bal on the spot. 
rati 
pare 
an 


~~ 


“ Millicent, has your prayer-book ee a looking-glass in the cover? I want to see if Z 
Charlie is behind.” 


AFTER THE BATTLE. 


Y ii 7 


“My Dariixc LETTY,—My new evening gown is 


4 ome too sweet—the bodice is cut awfully low. 
( rane a tree” ‘aptain Trolloppe had the impertinence to ask m° 
A HAPPY aasdenr we 1 of Little Pippy (sings). “See the Conquering H : y i les te cther = ght, how om earth t 
“ t bri: i coal of ‘em; i . ero comes.” ept it up. rat . ok: sae 
This ought to bring in a g 8 ; (Chorus of QUACKS and Hics, mired. pei cen FUME” e : ug : 


Billingsgate 'l! be busy to-morrow, Jack!” 
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